| WASHINGTON (AP) - An 

(eternal flame burning at the 

head of his grave, John F. Ken- 
nedy slept the eternal sleep to- 
day in Arlington National Cem- 
etery while the government he 
left behind stirred from its sad- 
ness to get- on with the job 
ahead. 
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The muffled drums of the 
funeral cortege had barely 
echoed into memory when the 
new President, Lyndon B. John- 
son, plunged into a series of 
meetings on foreign and do- 
mestic problems. 

The day of Kennedy’s last 
journey was sharp and clear, 
its bright crispness in sharp 
contrast to the gray sorrow that 
etched the faces of the million 
people who lined the streets of 
Washington to say goodby. 

9 Servicemen 

Nine servicemen bore the bier 
from the Capitol as the band 
played “Hail to the Chief.” To 
the steady beat and roll of 
drums and the mournful tolling 
of church bells, the caisson 
rolled up Pennsylvania Avenue 
along the historic route the 
young President had traveled 
after his inauguration less than 
three years ago. 

As the caisson turned the 
corner by the Treasury budding 
a woman broke into a high 
pitched wail. 

At the ♦‘'White House, Mrs 
Kennedy and the two Kennedy 



brothers, Robert and Edward, 
left their limousine ..while the 
caisson paussd for n fsw .min- 
utes at the north port c. ^ 

As bagpipes plaj&d, ttoT 

mourners began an eight-block 
march to St. Matthew’s Roman 
Catholic Cathedral. 

. A sailor carrying the presiden- 
tial flag followed the caisson. 
Next, led by a serviceman, 
pranced a riderless horse sym- 
bolic of the fallen warrior. 

Then, with her head held high 
and her black veil draping her 



shoulders, the President’s wid- 
ow marched with the Kennedy 
brothers at her side. 

Surrounded By Police 
■ President and Mrs. Johnson, 
next in line, were surrounded 
by Secret Service men. 

Tali fur hats of the East con- 
trasted with top hats of the West 
as the representatives of 91 na- 
tions stepped along. They strode 
purposefully but made no at- 
tempt to march. . 

Emperor Haile Selassie of 
Ethiopia glittered with ribbons 



KENNEDY LAID 
TO HIS REST 
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ly the six matched gray horses : 
drawing the caisson made their 
way to the grave. As Mrs. Ken- 
nedy stepped from her limou- 
sine, ruffles and flourishes were 
sounded, then “The Star-Span- 
gled Banner.” A wail sounded 
from pipers of the Air Force 
Band. 

Before the funeral procession 
arrived, a woman had placed 
an Irish flag at the grave site. , 
The grave was piled with 'flow- ' 
ers, although Mrs. Kennedy had; 
asked that none be sent. : 

The last honor guard for the I 
President carried the casket ' 
slowly to his final resting place. 
At that moment there was a 
roar. Air Force and Navy 
planes — 50 In all for the 50 
states — flew over ip a salute. In 
a moving tribute, Air Force 1, 
the presidential jet, swept over’. 

Cardinal Cushing began re- 
citing the burial prayers. He 
asked that the soul of the Presi- 
dent be made the companion of 
the holy angels above; he asked; 
that the Lord grant eternal; 
peace to the soul of John Fitz- ; 
gerald Kennedy. 

Mrs, Kennedy and the Kenne- 
dy brothers approached the cas- 
ket. Riflemen fired three shots 
and a bugler sounded taps. The 
flag over the casket was folded 
and given to the 34-year-old wid- 
ow. 

She knelt again to say a pray- 
er and lit the eternal flame. 



and decorations. Towering 
side him was austere Chari 
Gaulle. Nearby was the b 
ful Queen Frederika of G; 
dressed in a black fur coi 
her side, King Baudouin c 
Belgians, a black band o 
sleeve of bis tan, bemc 
uniform. 

Richard Cardinal Cu 
Roman Catholic archbishi 
Boston who had officiated , 
Kennedy wedding in 1953, 
down the steps of the chui 
greet the Kennedy family. 

3, Monday and Carolir 
Wednesday joined their rr 
. Then came the solemn 
ice, a low Requiem Mass 
pray,” the cardinal ir 
“that John Kennedy m; 
spared all punishment an 
en into paradise.” There v 
eulogy, but Auxiliary 
Philip M. Hannan spoke 
President’s ideals and ; 
tions and read from h 
augural address in i 
tones. 

"May the angels leaf 
into paradise” the choir s. 
the cardinal led the proc 
from the church. He ar 
priests stepped aside so th 
or guard could bring the 
in full view of the thousar 
ing the streets outside. As 
placed on the caisson f 
ourney to Arlington, John 
his hand and saluted hi 
The sun was mellow 
funeral procession 
across the Potomac River 
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The President4ests in peace in Arlington National pjgmetery where an eternal flame no- \ burns. 




